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. And India Handkerchiefs from Spittalfieds, 


PROLOGUE, 


by Mr. FOOT E. 


O* all the Paffions that poffe/s Mankind, 
The Love of Novelty rules mofh the Mind, 
In fearch of this from Realm to Realm we roams 


Our Fleets come fraught with every Folly home. 


From Lybias Defarts hofiile Brutes advance, 

And dancing Dogs in Droves fkip here from France. 
From Latian Lands Gigantic Forms appear, 
Striking our Britifo Breafts with Awe and Fars 
As once the Liliputians —— Gulliver, 

Not only Objects that affia the Sight, 

In foreign Arts and Artifis we delight, 

Near to that Spot where Charles befirides a Horfe, 
In bumble Profe the Place is Charing Crofs ; 

Clofe by the Margin of a Kennels Side, 

AA dirty difmal Entry opens wide, 

There with hoarfe Voice,check’d Shirt and ‘callous Hand 
Duffs Indian Englifh Trader takes his Stand, 


Surveys each Paffenger with curious Eyes, 


And ruftic Roger falls an eafy Prife, . ; 
Here’s China Porcelaine that Chelfea yields, 


With 


With Turkey Carpets that from Witton same, — 
And Spanifb Tucks and Blades from Bermingham. 
Faéicrs are fored to fauour this Deceit, 

And Englifh Goods ave fmuggld through the Street. 
The Rude to polifo and the Fair to pleafe, 

The Hero cf to Night bas crofs'd the Seas, 

‘Tho’ to be bern a Briton be bis Crime, 

Fle’s manufadiur'd in another Clime. 

°Tis Buck begs Leave once mtere'to come-before ye, 
The little Subjed? of a farmer Story, 

How chang'd, bow fapbion’d whether Brute of Beau,’ 
We truft the following Scenes will fully frew. 
For them and bim we your Indulzence cravt, 
"Tis eurs fill to fin and yours te fave. 
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EPILOGUE, 
Spoken by Ms. Bsriamy. 

" "AMONG the Arts to make a Piece go down, 

A And fix the fickle Faveur of the Town, 

As Epilogue is deem'd she furet Way 
To attone for ali the Errors of the Play: 

Thus, when pathetic Strains have made you cry, 

In trips the Comic Mufe, and wipes your Eye. 

_ With equal Reafon, when foe bas made you laugh, 

Melpomene fhou'd fend you fniveling off ; 

But our Bard, unequal to the Task, 

Rejects the Dagger, and retains the Mafque : 

Fain would be fend you chearful bome to Night, 

And barmlefs Mirth by benef Means excte ; 

Scorning with lufcious Phrafe on double Senfe, 

Te raife a Laughter at the Fair’s Expence. 

What Method fhall we chosfe your Tafte to bit? | 
Will no one lend our Bard a little Wit? ; 
Thank ye, kind Souls, P'U take it from the Pit. 

The Piece concluded, and the Curtain down, 
Up fiarts that fatal Phalanx, call'd the Town: 
In full Affembly weigh our Author's Fate, 

And Surly thus commences the Debate: 

Pray, among Friends, does not this poifoning Scene 
The facred Rights of Tragedy propbane? 

If Farce may mimic thus ber awful Bowl : 

.Ob fie, all wrong, flark nought, upon my Soul! 
Then Buck cries, Billy, can it be in Nature? 
Nos the leaft Likenefs in a fingle Feature. 

Ja 
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My Lord, Lord love bim, "tis a precious Piece, 
Let’s come on Friday Night and have a His, 

To this a Peruquier.affents with Foy; - + 
Parcequ’il affronte les F rancois, oul, ma foi. 

In fuch Diftre/s what can the Poet do? 
Where feek for Shelter when thefe Foes pur fue i 
He dares demand Proteétion, Sirs, from you. 


Dramatis Perfoaz. 


Buck Mr. Foote. 
CRAB ; - Mr. Sparks. 
-Lorp Joun Mr. White. 
MACRUTHEN Mr. Sbuter. 
Racket’ ~~ Mr. Cufhin, 
TALLYHOE — Mr. Coftallo, 
LaTiratT © © Mr. Dunftall. 
SURGEON = .——~—s Mr, Wignel. 
Lu CINDA Mrs, Bellamy. 


se A ae Le Lorre, Bearnsis, and Servants, 


ACT I 


eel) ND I do conflitute my very good | 
Nl Friend, Giles Crab, E/g;, of St. Mar- 
Keer dew tin’s in the Fields, Executor to this 
partie my Will; and do appoint him Guar- 
dim to my Ward, Lucinda; and do fubmit to 
his Direétion, the Management of all my Af- 
fairs, til the Return of my Son from bis Tra- 
vels; wham I do intreat my faid Executor, in 
Confideration of ovr ancient Friendhip, to ad- 
vife, to ore, &e. &c. 


Joun BUCK 


A good, pretty Legacy! Let’s fee; I find my- 
{elf Heir, by this generous Devife of my very 
goad Friend,-to ten Actions at Common Law, | 
nine Suits in Chancery, the Conduct of a Boy, 
bred a Booby at Home, and finifh’d a Fop 
abroad; together with the:DireCtion of a mar- _ 
riageable, and, therefore, an unmanageable 
Wench; and all this to an old Fellow of Six- 
ty- fix, who heartily hates Bus’ncfs, is tir’d of 
the World, and defpifes every Thing-in it. 
Why how ithe Devil came 1 to merit—— 

Enter Servant. : 

Ser, Mr. Latitat, -of Staples Inn... 

- Cred, So, here begia my Plagues. . Shew 
the Hound in. | 
B Enter 
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Enter Latitat with a Bag, &c. 

Lat. 1 wou’d, Mr. Crab, have attended 
your Summons immediately, but I was ob- 
lig'd to fign Judgment, in Error at the Com- 
mon Pleas; fue out of the Exchequer a Writ 
of Que minus, and furrender in Banco Regis 
the Defendant, before the Return of the Sct 
fa, to-difeharge the Bail. , 

Crab. Pr’ ythee, Man, none of thy unintel- 
ligible Law Jargon to me, but tell me in the 
Language of common Senfe, and thy ours. 
try, what I am to do. 

Lat. Why, Mr. Craé, as you are eit: 
poflefs’d of a Probat, and Letters of Admi- 
niftration de Bonis, are granted, you-may fue, 
or be fued; I hold it found Doétrine, for no 
Executor to difcharge Debts, without a Receipt 
upon Record: This can be obtain’d by no 
Means, but by an Action. Now Adtions, Sir, 
are of vaneus Kinds: There are fpecial Ac- 
tions, Actions on the Cafe, or Affumpfit’s; 
Actions of Trover, Actions of Claufum fregit, 
Adtions of Battery, Actions. of — . 

- Crab. Hey, the Devil, where's. the Fellow 
running now?——But heark’ee, Latitat, why 
I thought all our Law Procéedings were di- 
rected to be in Engli/h. 
|. . Lat. True, Mr. Crab. 
Crab. And what do you call all saan Stuff, ha! 

Lat. Enghfh. 

Crab. The Devil you do. 

«Lat. Vernacular, upon 7 Honour, crab 
: Cra 
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Crab. For, as Lord Coke defcribes the Com- 
mon Law, to be the Perfection—— + 
Crab. So, here’s a frefh Deluge of Imper- 
tinence. A Truce to thy Authorities, 1 beg; 
and as I find it will be impoffible to under- 
ftand thee, without an Interpreter, if you will 
meet me at Five, at Mr. Brief’s Chambers, 
why, if you have any thing to fay, he will 
tranflate it for me. Pe | 
Lat. Mr. Brief, Sir, and tranflate Sir! — 
Sir, I would have you to know, that no Prac+ 
titioner in Weftminfter Hall gives clearer—— - 
Crab. Sir, I believe it; for which Reafon 
I have referred you to a Man who never goes 
into Wefiminfter Hall. -2 | | 
Lat, Abad Proof of his Praétice, Mr.Crad. 
_ Crab, A good one of his Principles, Mr. | 
Latitat. _ ". 4s 
Lat. Why, Sir, do you think that-a Law- 
yer—— : 
- Crab. Zounds, Sir, I never thought about 
aLawyer. The Law isan oracular Idol, you 
are the explanatory Minifters; nor fhou’d any 
‘of my own private Concerns have made me 
. bow to your beaftly Baal. I had rather lofe a 
Caufe, than conteft it. And had not this old, 
doating Dunce, Sir ‘fobn Buck, plagu’d me 
with the Management of his Money, and-the 
Care of his Booby Boy, Bedlam fhou’d fooner 
have had me, than the Bar. 7 | 
Lat, Bedlam, the Bar! Since, Sir, I am 
provok’d, I don’t know what your Choice 
may be, or what your Friends may choofe for 
B 2 you; © 
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you; I with I was your prochain Ami: But: 
I am under fome Doubts as to the Sanity of 
the Teftator, otherwife he could not have 
chofen for his Executor, under the Sanction of 
the Law, a Perfon who defpifes the Law. And 
the Law, give me Leave to tell you, Mr.Craé, 
is the Bulwark, the Fence, the Prote¢tion, the 
Jine qua non, the non plus ultra 
Crab. Mercy, good Six and Eight-pence. 
Lat. The Defence, and Offence, the by 
which, and the whereby, the Statute common 
and cuftomary, or as Plowden clafiically and 
elegantly exprefies it, “tis 3° 
Mos commune vetus mores,Confulta Sonatus, 
Hac tria ‘fus fiataunt Terra Britanna 
tibi, : 
. Crab. Zounds, $ir, among all your Laws, 
are there none to protect a Man in his ewn 
Houfe! : ks 
Lat. Sir, a Man’s’ Houle is his Ca/fellam, 
his Caftle ; ‘and fo tender is the Law of any 
Infringement of that facred Right, that any 
Attempt to invade it, by Force, Fraud, or Vio- 
lence, clandeftinly, or Vt-& Armis, is not on- 
ly deem’d felonius but durglarius. Now, Sir, 
a Burglary may be committed, either upon 
the Dwelling, or the Out-houfe. 
Crab. O laud! O laud ! 
. | Enter Servant. 
Ser. Your Clerk, Sir,——The Parties, he 
fays, are all in waiting at your Chambers. 
—* Lat. Icome. I will but juft explain — 
se , Me. 


a 
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Mr. Crab, the Nature of a Burglary, as it hae 
‘ been defcrib’ d by a late Statute,. 

Crab. Zoumds, me I have not the leat 
Curiofity. — - 

Lat, Sir, but every Gentleman thou’ d 
know 
_ Crab. 1 won't know. | Befides, your Cli- 
ents 

Lat. O, they may ftay. I tha’n’t take up 
five Minutes, Sir, A Burglary ——— 

Crab. Not an Infant. | 

Lat. By the Common Law 

Crab. Vil not hear a Word. : 

Lat. It was buta Claufirium fr git. 

Crab. Dear Sir, be gone. 
- Dat. But by the late A@ts of Par 
_ Crab. Help, you Dog. canes ae eet 
out of my Houfe. 

Ser. Your Clients, Sir . 
Crab. Puth him out [the Lawyer talking 
all the while] So, ho! Hark’ee, Rafcal, if you 
fuffer that Fellow to enter my Doors again, 
Pil ftrip and difcard you the very Minute. 
[Exit Serv.] This is but the Beginning of 
oy Torments. But that I expect the young 

help from abroad, every Inftant, Td fly for 
it myfelf, and quit the Kingdom at once, . 

Enter Servant, | 

Serv, My young Matter’s travelling Tutor, 
Sir, jaft arrived. 

Crab, Oh, then! fuppofe, the Blockhead 
of a Baronet is clofe at his Heels) Showbim | 
in. = This Beat TAOS, J reckon now, 16 ti- 

| ther 
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ther the clumfey Curate of the Knight’s pa- 
rifh Church, or fome needy Highlander, the 
Outcaft of his Country, who, with the Pride 
of a German Baron, the Poverty of a French 
Marquis, the Addrefs of a Swifi Soldier, and 
the Learning of an Academy Uther, is to give 
our Heir apparent Politenefs, Tafte, Litera- 
ture; a pericct Knowledge of the World, and 
of himfelf. 
Enter Macruthen. 

Mac. Maifter Crab, I am your devoted 
Servant. 

Crab, Oh, a Britifh Child, by the Mefs.— 
Well, where's your Charge! ? 

Mac. O, the young Baronet is o’the Road. 
I was mighty afraid he had o’rta’en me; for 
between Canterbury and Rechefer, I was opt 
and robb’d by a High-way-man. 

Crab. Robb'd! What the Devil cou’d - 
rob you of ? 

Mac. In gude Troth not a mighty Booty: 
Buchanan's Hiftory, Lauder againft Melton, — 
and two Pound of high-dry’d Glafcow. | | 
_ Crab. A good travelling Equipage. Well, 

and what’s become of your Cub? Where have 
you left him ? 

Mac. Main you Sir Charles? I left iia at 
Calais, with another young Nobleman, ‘re- 
turning from his Travels. But why caw ye 
him Cub, Maifter Craé ? In gude troth there’s 
a meeghty Alteration. 

. Crab. Yes, yes, I have a a fhrewd Guefs at 
his Improvements. | 
_— 7 Mat. 
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Mac. He’s quite a Phoenomenon. 

Crab. Oh, a Comet, I dare fwear, but not 
an unufual one, at Paris. The Faux-bourg 
of St. Germains, {warms with fuch, to the no 
{mall Amufement of our very good Friends, 
the French. 

Mac. Oh, the French were mighty fond 
of him, 

Crab, But as to the Language, I fappote, 
he’s a perfect Mater of that. | 

Mac. He can caw for aught that he need, 
but he is na quite Maifter of the Accent. 

Crab. A moft aftonifhing Progrefs ! 

Mac. Sufpend your Judgment a while, and 
you'll find him all ye with, allowing for the 
Sallies of Juvenility ; and muft take the Va- 
nity to myfel, of being in a great Meafure, 
the Author. 

Crab. Oh, if he be but a faithful Copy of 
the admirable Original, he mutt be a finith’d 
Piece. 

Mac. You are pleas’d to Complement. 

Crab. Not awhit. Well, and what—I fup- 


pofe you, and your—what’s your Name——? 


Mac. Macruthen, at your Service. | 
Crab. Macruthen! Hum! You and your 


| Pupil agreed very well. 


Mac. Perfectly. The young Gentleman is — 
of an amiable Difpofition. 

Crab, Oh, dy: And it wou’d be wrong to 
fowre his Temper. You knew your Duty 
better, I hope, than to contradict him. | 

Mac. It was na for me Maifter Crab. 

Crab. 
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rz Oh , by no means, Matter Macruthen: 
ae ese Bus’nels was to keep him out of Frays ; 


— fo take care, for the. fake of his Health, that 


his Wine was genuine, and his Miftreffes. as 
they fhou’d be. You pimp’d for him, I fuppofe: 

Mac. Pimp for him! D’ye mean. to af; 
front 

Crab, To ‘inate the contrary wou'd.be the 
Affront, Mr. Tutor. What Man, you know 
the World. Tis not by Contradiétion, but . 
by Compliance, that Men. make their. For- 
tunes. And was it for you to thwart the Hu- 
- moor ofa Lad upon the Threfhold of ten thou- 
fand Pounds a Year. | 

Mac. Why, to be fure,. great Allowances 
mutt be made. . 

Crab. No doubt, no doubts a ; 

Mac. | fee, Maifter Crab, you know Man- 
kind. . You are, Sir, ‘fobn Buck s Executor. 

Crab. True. . 

Mac. I have a little Thought that may 
-ufeful to us both. | 

Crab. As how? | 

Mac. Cou’d na we contrive to. make a 
Hond o’ the young Baronet? . 

Crab. Explain. - | 

Mac. Why you, by the Will, have the 
Care o’ the Cath; and I caw make. a Shift to. 
manage the Lad. . 

Crab. Oh, I conceive you. And fo between 
us both, we may contrive.to eafe him of that. 
Inheritance which he knows-not how ie acd | 


Ss .. 
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ly to employ; and apply it to our own Ufe, 
You do know how. 
. Mac. Ye ha hit it. : 
Crab. Why what a fuperlative Rafcal art 
thou, thou inhofpitab'e Villain! Under the 
_ Roof, and in the Prefence of thy Benefactor’s 
Reéprefentative, with almoft his ill-beftowed 
Bread in thy Mouth, art thou plotting the 
Perdition of his only Child! And, from what 


Part of my Life, didft thou derive a Hope of | 


my Compliance with fuch a hellifh Scheme? 
Mac. Maifter Cras, I am of a Nation — - 
Crab. Of known Honour and Integrity; I 
allow it. The Kingdom you have quitted, in 


configning the Care of its Monarch, for Ages, _ 


to your Predeceffors, in Preference to its pro- 
per Subjects, has given you a brillant Pane- 
gyric, that no other People can parallel. 

— Mac. Why, to be fure ——— 

. Crab: And one Happinefs it is, that tho’ 
national Glory can beam a Brightnefs on Par- 
ticulars, the Crimes of Individuals can never 
reflect a Difgrace upon their Country. Thy 
Apology but aggravates thy Guilt. _ 

_ Mac. Why, Maifter Craéd; I 


Cras. Guilt and Confufion choak thy Ut- . 


terance. Avoid my Sight. Vanifh. [ Exit 
Mac]. “A fine Fellow this, to protect the 


' Perfon, inform the Inexperience, direct and 


moderate the Defires of an unbridled Boy! 
But can it be frrange, whilft the Parent ne- 
gligently accepts a fuperficial Recommenda- 
_ tion to fo important a Truft, that the Perfon, 

. . s (Ca whofe 
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whofe Wants, perhaps, more than his Abili- 
ties, make defirous of i it, fhou’d confider the 
Youth as a Kind of Prorerty. and not ftudy 
what to make him, but what to mzke of him. 
And thus prudently lay a Foundation for his 
future, fordid Hopes, by a criminal. Com- 
pliance with the Lad’s prefent, prevailing Paf- 
fions? But Vice and Folly rule the World.— 
Without,there.[enterServ. ]Rafcal,where d’ you 
run, Blockhead? Bid the Girl come hither. —— 
Freth inftances, every Moment, fortify my 
Abhorrence, my Deteftation of Mankind. 
This Turn may be term’d Mifanthropy ; and 
imputed to Chagrin and Difappointment. But 
it can only be by thofe Fools, who, thro’ Soft- 
nels, cr Ignorance, regard the F aults of others, 
“like their own, thro’ the Wrong, End of the 
_ Perfpectve. 

Enter Lucinda. . 
0; what, I fuppofe your Spirits are all afloat. 
You have heard your Fellow’s coming. 

Lac. Weyou had your ufual- Diicernment, 
Sir, you woud diftinguith, in. my Countenance, 
an Expreffion very ‘different from that of Joy. 

Crab, Oh, what, I {uppofe your Monkey 
has broke his Chain, or your Parrot.dy’d in _ 
moulting. - 

Luc. A Perfon. tefs cenfarious. than Mr. 
Grab, might affgn a more. generous Motive 
for my Diftrefs. : | 

Crab. Dittrefs.!. A pretty, poetical Phrafe ! 
“What Motive canft, thou: have for Diftrefs?- 
Has not Sr. ¥obn Buck's Death affur’d thy For- 
‘tune? and art not thou — Lue. 
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Luc. By that very Means, a — un- 
prorected Orphan. : 

€rab. Pho’, pr’ythee Wench, none of iba 
romantic Cant to me. ‘What, I know the 


Sex-: The Objects of every Woman’s With, 


are Property and Power. The firft you have, 
and the fecond you wont be long” without ; 

for here’s a Puppy riding Pott to put on yous 
Chains, 

Luc. It wou'd appear Affectation not to 
underftand you. And, to: deal freely, it was 
bpon that Subject I -with’d to engage you. | 

Grah,- Your Information ‘ was needlels ; I 
knew It. | 

- Luc. Nay, but why fo: fevere? I did flat- 
ter myfelf that the very warm Recommenda- 
tion of your deceafed Friend, wou’d have 
abated a little of that Rigour. 

Crab, No weedling, Lucy. Age and Con- 
tempt have-long fhut thefe Gates againft Flae- 
tery and Diffimulation. You have no Sex for 

Without Preface, fpeak your Purpofe. 

“on What then, in a Word, is your Ad- 
vice with regard to my marrying Sir Charles 
Buck ? 

Crab. And do you ferioufly want my Ad- 
vite ? - 

~ Lnes Mott fincerely.. 

Crab, Then you are a Blockhead: Why, 
where cou’d you mend yourfelf >? Is. not he 
a Fool, a Fortune; and in Love * — Look’ee; 


rake ‘fBater Servant:] Who fent for you, 
: Sir: 2 


Bead . C 2 Ser, 


- 
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Ser, ‘Sir, my, young Mafler’s Poft-chaife is 
broke down, at the Corner of the Street, by 
a Coal-cart. His Cloaths are all Dirt, and he 
fwears like a Trooper. 

Crab. Ay! Why then carry his Chaife to 
the Coach-maker’s, his Coat to a Scowerer’s, 
and him before a Jultice. Pr’ythee why 
doft. trouble me. I fuppofe you wou'd nat 
meet your Gallant. 

. Luc. Do you think J fhou’d?. . 

_ Crab. No, retire. And if this Application 
for my Advice is not a Copy of your Coun 
tenance,.a Mafk; if you are obedient, I ay 
fet you right. 

Buc. 1 thall, “ Pleafure, follow. your | 
Direétions. Exit, 

Crab. Yes, fo long as they correfpond with 
your own Inclination. -Now. we fhall fee 
what Paris has done for this. Puppy. But 
here he comes; light as the Cork. in-his Heels; 
or the Feather,in his Hat. _ 

Enter. Buck, Lord John, ‘La Loire, Bearnois 
, and Macruthen. 

Buck. ‘Not a Word, mi Lor, jernie,. it is 
not to be fupported ! after being rompx 
tout vif, disjointed by their execrable Pave, 
to be tumbled into a Kennel, by. a filthy 
Charbonier; a dirty Retailer of Sea-coal, 
morbleuf- 

Ld. ¥. An Accident that might have hap- 
pened any where, Sir Charks. .. .. 

. Buck. -And then the hideous Hoatings of 
that ‘deteftable —— that. ede 
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with the barbarous-Monfieur in the Mud; 
-huzza! Ah, Pais jauvage, barbare, . wnbof- 
pitable ! ah, ‘ah, que-ce-que nous avens ?- Who. 

Mac. That is Maifter Crab, your Father’ s 
7 ‘Executor. 

Buck: Ha, ha. ‘Gece tres bumble, Mon- 
sfeur. Eb bien! What is hedumb? Mac, my 
‘Lor, mort de ma Vie, the veritable ‘fack-Rouft- 
beef of the French Comedy. Ha, ha, how do | 
you do, Monfeur fack-Roaft-beef, ha, ha? 

Crab; Pr’ythee take a ‘Turn or two about 
the Room. 

Buck. A turn or two! Velntieres. Eb 
diel Well, have you, in your Life, etn 
any Thing fo, ha, ha, hey! 

_ Grab. Never. I hope you had not — 
Spectators of your Tumble. »~ 

Buek, Pourquoi. Why fo? - | 

Crab, Becaufe I wou’d not have the public 
Ciiriofity foreftalled. I cant but think, in a 
Country fo fond of ftrange fights, if you were 
kept up-a little, yon wou 'd Dring a great deal 
of Money. 

Buck. 1 dont’t know, my Dear ;. what 
my Perfon wou'd produce, ‘in this Country, 
but the Counterpart of your very grotefque 
Figure, ‘has: been extreamly beneficial to the 
Comedians from whence { came. Nv ‘oft ce 
pes vrai, wi Lor, ha, ha. 

Ld. ¥.- -The Refemblance. does not ftrike 
me. Perhaps, I may feem firgalar ; but the 
particular Cuftoms of particular Countries, I 
own, —— to me, as-proper Objects - 
| a: Ridicul e Buck, 
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Buck. ‘Why fo?-. 

Ld. ¥, Bec:ufe, in this Cafe, it is nei 
fible td have a Rule for your Judgment. The 
Forms and Cuftoms which Climate, Conf- 
titution and Government have given to one 
Kingdom, can never be tranfplanted with ad- 
‘vantage to another, founded on different 
Principles. And thus tho’ the Hzbits and 
Manners of different Countries may be direct- 
ly oppofite, yet, in my humble Conception, 
they may. be ftrictly, becaufe naturaly, Right. 

Crab. Why there are fome Glimmerings of 
Common-fenfe, about this young . Thing. 
Harkee, Child, by what Accident did you 
ftumble upon this Blockhead ? [to Buck. ‘J 

-3 {uppofe the Line of your Underftanding is 
tco fhort to fathom the Depth of your Com- 

panions Reafoning. . 

' . Buck. My dear {gapes}. ~ 

Crab. 1 fay you can draw no Conebaton 
Srom the above Premifes. .. | 

Back. Who, I... Damn. your Premifes, and 
Conclances too. But this I conclhfde, from 
what Ihave feen, my deat, that the French 
are the firft People in the Univerfe ; that in the 
Arts of living, they do or ought. to give Laws 
to the :whole World, and:. that whofoever 
wou'd either eat, idrink, drefs,. dance, fight, 
fing or even fneeze, tec Elegance, miuft 
go ta Paris, to learn it. This is: my. Creed. 

“Crab. And thefe sealant a you are 
come here to propagate. 

i Buck. Ceft vrai, Meon/leur freb ‘and. wich 


«4 nae. 
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the Aid of thefe Brother Miffionaries, I have 
no doubt of making a.great many Profelytes. 
And now fora Detail of their Qualities. Bear- 
nos avancez. This is an Officer of my Hout- 
hold, unknown to this Country. 

~ Crab, And what may he be.—Iit humour 
‘the Puppy. 

' Buck. This is my Swifs Porter. Denez vous 
droit, Bearncs. There's a Fierce Figure, to 
guard the Gate of an Hotel. 

Crab. What do you {uppofe that we paves no 
Porters, 

Buck. Yes, you have Dunces that open 
Doors ; a Drudgery that this Fellow does by 
Deputy. But for Intrepidity, in denying a 
difagreeable Vifiter; . for Politenefs in intro- 
ducing a Miftrefs, . Acutenefs in difcerning, 
and Conftancy in excluding a. Dun, a greater 
Genius never came from the Cantons, — 

Crab. Aftonifhing Qualities ! 

Buck, Retirez, Bearnois. But here’s a Be- 
jou, here’s a Jewel indeed! Venez ict, mom 
cher La Loire. Comment trouvez vous ce Pa= 
ris ict, - | 

La L. Trés bien. | | 

Buck. Very well. -Civil Creature. This, 
Monfieur Crab, is my Cook La Loire, and 
for Hors d Ocuvres,EntreRoti 5, Ragoits, Entre- 
_ mets, and the Dilpofition of a sia Paris 
never faw his Parallel. , | 
Grab, His Wages, I fu fe, are propor 

Sioned to. ba Merit. 7 id 
; ’ Buck; 
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a Buck, A Bagattlle, a Trifle, | Abroad bat 
a.bare two hundred: Upon his. cheerful 
Compliance, in coming hither into Bxile with 
me, I have, indeed, doubled his Stipend. 

Crab. You could do no lefs, : 

Buck. And now, Sir, ta compleat my 
Eaves regardez Monfieur La Sfonquil, my 
firtt Valet de Chambre, excellent. in every 
‘Fhing : but pour P Accomtnodage, for deco- 
rating the Head, inimitable. In one Word, 
La Fonquil (ball, for fifty to five, knot, twift, 
tye, frieze, cut, curl, or comb with = 
Garcon Perruquter, from the Land’s End, 
the Orkneys. | 

Crab, Why, what an infinite Fund of pub- 
lic Spirit muft you have, to drain your Purfe, 
martify your Inclination, and expofe your — 
PRerfon,.; for the meer Improvement of your 
Country-Men. 

Buck. Oh, Iam a very Roman for that. But 
at prefént, 1 had another Reafon for Return- 


"Eg Ay, what czn that be, ? 

Buck. Why, I find there is a Likelyhood of 
fome little Fracas, between us.. But upon 
my foul, we muft be very brutal .to quarrel 
with the dear. . agteeable aia for ‘a 
‘Triffle.. | 
. Crap. They. have your Affegt qns then. 

Buch, De tout mon ceur, . From the infir 
Hite Civility fhewn to, us, in France, and their 
friendly Profeffions in Favour of our Country, 
they can never intend us an Injury. - 

Crab. 
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Crab. Oh, you have hit their Humour to a 
Hair. But I can have no longer Patience with 
the Puppy. . Civility and Friendfhip, you Boo- 
by! Yes, their Civility, at Paris, has not left you 
a Guinea in. your Pocket, nor wou’d their 


‘Friendthip to your Nation leave it a Foot of 
-. Land,: in the Univerfe. 


. Buck, Lord Foba, this is a ftrange old Fel- 
low. Take my Word fer it, my. Dear, you 
miftake this: Thing egregioufly. But. all you 
Eagh/b‘are conftitutionally fullen.—  Novem- 
ber-Fogs, with Salt boil’d Beef, are moft curfed 
Recipes for Good-humour, or a quick. Appre- 
henfion. . Paris is the Place. .”Tis there Men 
laugh, love and live? Vive ? Amur! Sans A- 
mour, © fans fes Defrs, un Caur oft bien moins 


— bemreux qu'il ne penfe. 


Crab. Now wou’d not any Soul fappote that ! 
this yelping Hound had a real Relifh fot the 
Country he. has quitted? : 

. Buck. A mighty unnatural Sa sisolitnn, teil 

Crab. Foppery and Affectation all. 

Buck, And you really think Paris a Kind of 
Purgatory, ha my Dear? 

~Crab. To thee the moft folitary Spot upon 
Farth, my Dear——~Familiar Puppy. 

Buck. Whimfical enough. But come, pour 


 paffer le Tems, \et us, old Dzogenes, enter into 


a little Debate. MiLor, and you, Macruthen, . 


determine the Difpute between that Source of 


Delights, ce Paradis de Plaifir, and this Cave 
of ia this Seat of Scurvy and the Spleen. 
dD" Mac. 
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Mac. Let us heed them weel, my Lord. 
Maifter Crab has met with his Match. -- 

Buck. And firft for the great Pleafure of Life, 
the Pleafure of the Table: Ah, quelle Difference! 
The Eafe, the Wit, the Wine, the Badinage, 
the Perciflage, the double Entendre, the Chanfons 
@ boire, Oh, what delicious Moments have f£ 
pafs’d chez Madame la Ducheffe de Barbouliac. 

Crab. Your Miftrefs, Ifuppofe. = 

Back, Who I! Fy donc! How: is it poffible 
for a Woman of her Rank, to have a Penchant 
for me? Hey Mach 

Maz. Sir Charles is too much a Man of H 
nour to blab, But, to fay Truth, thé whole 
Ciy of Paris thought as much. 

Crab, A precious Fellow this! | 

Buck. Taifez vous, Mac. But we loofe the 
Point in View. Now, Monfeur Crab, let me 
conduct you to what you call an Entertainment. 
And firft, the melanchelyMiftrefs is fix’d in her 
Chair, where, by the by, ‘fhe is condemn’d to 
do more Drudgery than a Dray-horfe. Next 
‘proceeds the Matter, to marfhal the Guefts, in 
which as much Caution is neceffary, as at aCo- 
ronation, with, my Lady, fit here, and, Sir 
Thomas, fit there, till-the Length of the Cere- 
mony, with the Léngth of the Grace, have de- 
ftroy’d all Apprehenfions of the Meats burning 
your Mouths = ts a 

Mac. Bravo, bravo! Did-I na’ fay Sir Charles 
‘was a Phenomenon? : a. | 

Crab, Peace, Puppy. 


Buck. 


. ment- 
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” Buck. Then, in folemn Silence, they proceed 


— to demolifh the Subftantials, with, perhaps, an 


occafignal Interruption, of, Here’s to yon, about 
Friends, Heb and Nob, your Love and mine. 
Pork fucceeds to Beef, Pics to Puddings: The 


~ Cloth is rernov’d, Madam, drench’d with a Bum- 


per, drops a Courtfey, and departs; leaving the 


_ jovial Hoft, with his {prightly Companions, to 


Tabacco, Port, and Politics. Votld un Repas 2 
la Mode d’ Angleterre, Monfieur Crab. — 

' Crab. It isathoufand Pities that your Father 
is not a living Witnets, of thefe prodigious Im- 
provements. | 

‘Buck, Cof vrai. But @ propos, he is dead, 
as you fay, and you are-————_ 

Crab. Againft my Inclination his Executor. 

Buck. Peut étre; well, and 

Crab. Oh, my Traft: will foon determine. 
One Article, indeed, Iam ftrictly enjoin’d to 
fee ‘perform’d ; your Marriage with your old 
Acquaintance Lucinda. | 

— Buck. Ha, ha, la petite Eucinde! & com- 


~ Crab. Pry’ thee, Peace, and hear’ me: “She 
is bequeath’d conditionally, that if you refufe 
to marry her, twenty thoufand Pounds; and if 


- fhe rejects you, which I fuppofe the will have 


the Wifdom to do, only five. 
Buck, Reje& me! Very probable, hey, Mac! 
But cou’d not we have an Enfreviie? 
Crab.’ Who's there ? Let Lucinda know we 
expect her. 
D 2 Mac, 


28 The ENGLISHMAN. 


_ Mac. Had na’ye better, Sir Charles, - equip 
yourfell in a more fuitable Garb, upon a firft. 
Vifit to your Miftrefs ? 

Crab. Oh, fuch a Figure and. Addrefs | can 
derive no Advantage from Drefs. 

Buck. Serviteur. But, however, Mac’s Hint 
may not be fo mal a propos, Allons, ‘fonquil, 
je men vai mbabiller, Mi Lor, . thall I tref- 
pafs upon your Patience? My Toilette is but a: 
Work of ten Minutes. Mac, difpofe of my Do+_ 
meftics 2 leur aife, and then attend me with 
my Port-feuille, and read, while I drefs, thofe. 
Remarks I made. in my laft Voyage from Fon-. 
tainebleau to Compiegne. Serviteur, Me aie 

| Car lebon Vin. 2 a ey 

Du Matin, ts Bs 
Sortant du T onneau, | 
_ Vaut bien mieux que . . 
Le Latin. - 
"De toute la Sorbonne.. ad it 

Crab, This is the moft. confummate Cox- 
comb! I told: the Fool of a Father, what a 
Puppy Paris wou’d produce him ; but travel. 
is the Word, and the Confequence, an Impor- 
tation of every foreign Folly: And. thus the. 
plain Perfons and Principles of. old England, 
are fo confounded and jumbl’d with the excre- 
mentitious Growth of every Climate, -that: we 
have loft all our ancient Charaéteriftic, and are 
become a Bundle of Contradictions ; a Piece of. 
Patch-work ; a mere Harlequin’s Coat. La. ¥. 
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Ld. ‘f. Do you fuppofe then, Sir, that no 
Good may be obtain’d 


Crab, Why, pry’thee, what have you gain’d? : 


Ld. ¥. I fhou’d be forry my Acquifitions 


were to determine the Debate. But do you | 
think, Sir, the Shaking-off fome native Qua- 
lities, and the being made more fenfible,.from _ 
Comparifon of certain, national and conftitu-, 


tional Advantages, Objects uaworthy the At- 
tention? 


Crab. You thew the favourable Side, young — 


Man: But how frequently are fubftituted for, 
national Prepoffeflions, always harmlefs, and 
often happy, guilty and unnatural Prejudices, —- 


' 


Unnatural !— For the Wretch who is weak,. 


and wicked enough to defpife his Country, fins 
again{ft the moft laudable Law of Nature; he 
,is a Traitor to the Community, where Provi- 
dence has placed him ; and fhou’d be deny’d 
thofe focial Benefits he has render’d himfelf 
unworthy to partake. But fententious Lectures 
are ill calculated for your Time of Life. -— 
Ld. ‘¥. 1 differ from you here, Mr. Crad.. 
_ Principles that call for perpetual Practice, can-. 
not be too foon receiv’d. I fincerely thank you, 


Sir, for this Communication, and fhou’d be. - 
| happy to have always near me fo moral a Mo-. © 


nitor. . 
Crab. You are indebted to France for her 

Flattery. But I leave you with a Lady, where 

it will be better employ’d. — 


: 
+ 
14 
a 


Enter : 
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_» < Enter Lucinda. ° 
Crab. This young Man waits here, till y your 
Puppy is powder'd. You m2y afk him after 


your French Acquaintance. I know: nothing 
of him; but he does not feem to be altogether 


fo great 2 Fool as your Fellow. Est th, 
- Luc. Pm afraid, Sir, you have had but a 
difagreeable Téte 2 Te ere.‘ 


 - Ld. F. Juft the contrary, Madam. By Good- 
fenfe, ting'd with Singularity, we are: enter- 
tained as well as improved. For a Lady, in- 
. deed, Mr.Craé’s Manners are rather too rough, 

Luc. Not a Jot; Eam familtarized to ’m. 
I know his Integrity, and can never be dif- 
_ oblig’d by his Sincerity, * 

Ld. ‘¥. This Declaration i isa litte particular, 
froma Lady who muft have received her firft 
Impreffions in a Place remarkable for its Deli- 
cacy to the Fair Sex. But Good-fenfe can con- 
quer everr early Habits. 

Luc. This Compliment I can lay : no claim 
to. The former Part of my Life, procured me 
but very little Indulgence. _'The Pittance of 

_ Knowledge I. poffefs, was taught me by a very 
fevere Miftrefs, Adverfity. Bat you, Sir, are 
too well acquainted with Sr. Charles Buck, not 
- to have known my Situation. 

Ld. ¥. I have heard your Story, Madam, be- 
fore I had the Honour of feeing you. It was 

affecting : You'll pardon the Declaration ; it 
~ now becomes interefting. However, it is im- 

-s poffible 
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poffible I fhou’d: fot congratulate you on the 
near Approach of the happy Cataftrophe. 

Luc. Events that depend upon the Will of 
another, a thoufand unforefeen Accidents may . 
interrupt. . | 

Ld. ‘¥. Con’d I hope, Madam, your prefent, 
critical. Conditidn wou’d acquit me of Temeri- 
ty, I fhou’d take the Liberty to prefume, if the 


Suit of Sr. Charles be rejected. 


Enter Crab. 


ink So, eeistiae’ ! what, I fappote, you 
are already practifing one of your foreign Lef- 


Tons. Petverting the. Affections of a Friend’s 


Miftrefs, or ‘debauching his Wife, are meer 
Peccadilloes, in modern Morality. But, at pre- 
fent, you are my Care. That Way conduéts 
you’ to your Fellow-Travellor, [Exit Ld. J.] 
I wou'd {peak with you in the Library. 
«Exit. 
Luc. 1 thal attend you, Sir. Never was fo 
nileun an Interruption. What cou’d myLord 
~mean? 'But be it what it will, it ought not, 
it cannot concern me. Gratitude and Duty. 
demand my Compliance’ with the dying wit, 
‘of my Beriefactor, my Friend, my Father. But 
am I then to facrifice all my future Peace? 


- But reafon not , rath Girl ; Obedience is rig 


Province. 


71 be’ ined the I. afk be, it’s my Part to prove 
. That Sometimes Duty can give Laws to Love. 


) ACT Il: 


go «6 Th ENGLISHMAN 


OF Dewi io Be Se ecco 


ACT I. 


Buck at his Toilet, attented by three Valers de 
Chambres and Macruthen. 


M«: Notwithftanding aw his plain dealing, 
I doubt whether Maifter Crab is fo ho- 
nefta Man. — 

Buck, Pr’ythee, Mac, name not the Monfter. 
If I may be permitted a Quotation from one’ 
of their paltry Poets, . 

Who is Knight of the Shire reprefents’ em all, 
Did ever Mortal fee fuch Mirrotrs, {uch Look- 
‘ing-glafs ‘as they have here too? One might 
as well addrefs onefelf, for Information , to 
"a Bucket of Water. La Sfonquil, mettex vous 
ke rouge, affex. He bien, Mac, miferable! Hey |! 

‘Mac. It’s very becoming. _ 

‘Buck. Ay, it will do for this Place; I really 
‘cou’d have forgiven my Father’s living a Year 
or two longer, rather than be compelled to re- 
‘turn to this, | [ Eater Lord John. ] 
‘My ‘dear Lord, je demande mille Pardons, but 
the terrible Fracas in my Chaife had fo gateed 
and’ difordered my Hair, that it Tequired an 
Age to adjutt it, 

Ld. Ff. No Apology , Sr. Charles, I have 
been entertain’d very agreeably. — 

| Buck, Who have you had, my dear Lord, 
to entertain you? - 

Ld. 7. The very individual Lady that’s foon 
‘to make you a et Hufband. - 

ae. 


i a 
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Buck. A happy who.?. Hufband ! ‘What two 


very i, mi Ideas have you confounded ex- 


femble? In my Confcience I believe there’s 


Contagion in the Clime, and my Lor is_in- 
fected. But pray, my dear Lor, by what 
Accident have you difcovered, that I was upon 
the Point of or iam that happy —Oh, un 
Mari! Diable ? 

Ld. ¥. The Lady’s Beauty and Merit, your 
Inclinations, and your Father's Injunctions, 
made me conjecture that. 

Buck. And can’t you fuppofe that the Lady’s 
Beauty may be poflefs’d, -her Merit rewarded, 


‘and my Inclinations gratify’d without an ab- 


‘folute Obedience to that, Fatherly Injundtion? 

Ld.¥. It does not cccur to me. 

Buck, No, I believe not my Lor. . Thofe 
Kind of Talents are net given to every ‘Body. 
_ Doxnez: moi.mon Menchon, And now you thall 
fee me mahage the Lady. 

a Enter Servant. 

Ser. Young Squire Racket, and Sir Toby 

Tallyboe, who call themfelves your Honor’s old 


_ Acquaintances. 


Buck. Oh the Brutes | By what Accident. cou'd 


they difcover my Arrival ? ‘My dear, dear Lor, 
aid me to efcape this Embarras. © 


_ Racket and Tallyhoe without. 

' Hoic a Boy, Hoic a Boy.” 
Buck. Let me dye if I.do, not believe the Hot- 
tentots have brought a whole hundred of 


- Hounds with them, But they _ fay, Forms 


—E - keep 
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keep Fools at a Diftance, Pll receive’em ex Cé- 
rémonie. 
Enter Racket and Tallyhoe. - 

Tally. Hey Boy, heics my little Buck. 

Buck. Monji eur le Chevalier, votre trés bumble 
Serviteur. | 

‘Lally, Hey. - 

Buck. Monfieur Racket, ‘fe Suis charmé de 
VOUS VOI. 

Rack.. Anon what ! | : 

Buck. Ne m ‘enitendex- ous : Don't t you ihe 
French? — 

Rack. Know Sead ! No, nor you ailing 
Fthink. Sir Toby, foregad I believe the Papiftes 
_ ha bewitch’d him in foreign Parts. 


Tally, Bewitch’d, and transformed him too. ° 


Let me perith, Racket, if I dont think he’s like 
one of the Folks we ufed:to read of at School, 
in Ovid's Metamorpbis ; that they have turn- 
ed him into a Beaft.: 

Rack. A Beaft! No; a Bird, you Fool. nies, : 
Sir Toby, by the Lord Harry, here are his 
“Wings. -- 

Tal, Hey! ‘evod and fo they ¢ are, ha, ha. 
I reckon, Racket,. he came over - with the 
‘Woodcocks. » 

Buck. Voila des véritables Anghis. The ruftic 
rude Raffans ! 

- Rack. Let us fee shi the Devil he has put 
. upon his Pole, Sir Toby. 

Tally Ay; + | 
Buck, Do, dear Savage, keep your Daf- 


tance, 
| Tally, 
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' Tally.-Nay, fore George, -we will have a 


‘Scrutiny. 


Rack. Ay, ay,.a Scrutiny. | 

Buck. En Grace, La ‘fouquil, my Lor, 
prote€ me from thefe Pyrates,. 

Ld. F. A little Compaffion I beg, Gentle- 
men, Confider, Sir Charles 4s upon a Vifit to 
his Bride. 

Tak. Bride! Zounds, he’s fitter for a 
Band-box ; Racket, Hocks the Heels. 

- Rack, V have ’em Knight. Foregad he.is the 
very Reverfe of a. Bantam Cock: His Comb’s 
on his Feet, and his Feathers on his Head. 
Who have we got here! What are thefe three 
Fellows: ; Paftry-Cooks? — 

Eater Crab. . 
Crab. And isthis one of your ised acquir d 


| Accomplithments, letting your Miftrefs languith 


for-a---but you have Company, I fee. | 

| Buck. O, yes, I have been inexpreffibly 
happy. Thefe Gentlemen are kind enough to 
treat me, upon my Arrival, with what, I be- 
lieve, they call in this Country, a Rout.---My 
dear Lor, if you dont favour. my ‘Flight. But 
{ee if the Toads a’n’t tumbling my Toilet. - 

Ld. ¥. Now’s your Time, fteal of ; I'll cover 
your Retreat. 

Buck. Mae, \et La Fanquil follow to refettle 
my. Cheveux.--- ‘fe vous remercte ind me 
ois, mon cher my Lor. 

_ Rack, Hola, Sr. Toby, ftole ics de 
- Buck. O mon Dieu, 

E 2 - Tally, 


36. The ENGLISHMAN 

- Fally. Poh, rot him, let him alone. He’ll 
never do for our Purpofe. You muft know 
we intended to kick up a Riot, to Night, at the 
Play-houfe, and we wanted him. of the. ‘Party ; 
but that Fop wou’d fwoon at the PrBRe of a. 
“or | 

Ld. ¥. Pray, Sir, what is -your Caufe of 
Contention. 

‘Tally, Caufe of Contention ; hey,. Faith, I 
know nothing of the Matter.- Racket, what i 1S - 
-it we are angry about? 

' Rack, Angry about! Why oat “know we 
are to demolifh the Dancers. 

- Jally, True, true;-I-had forgot. | Will you 
make one? no 

Ld. ¥. I beg to’ be exeufed. 

- Rack. May hap you'are a Friend to the 
French. 

Ld. 7. Not I, indeed, Sir.. But if the Oc- 
cafion. will permit me, a Pun’, tho’ I am far 
from being a Well-wifher to their Arms, I 
have no Objection to the being entertained: by 
their’Legs, 

- Fally. Ay! Why then if you'll come to 
Nicht, you aT fplit your Sides with Laughing, 
for I’ll’be rot if we don’t: make them caper 
higher, and run fafter than ever they have done 
-fince the Battle of Blenheim. Come along, 
Racket. : Exit. 

Ld. ¥. Was there ever fuch a Contraft? 

Crab. Not fo remote’ as you: immagine 5 they 
are Scions from the fame Stock, fet in different 

Soils. The firft Shrub, you fee, flowers mott 
| | prodi- 


ye RSF S&S 
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prodigally, but matures nothing ; the laft Slip, 
tho’ ftinted, bears a little Fruit ; crabbed, ’tis 
true, but ftill the Growth of the Cine Come, 
you ‘Nl follow your Friend. Exit. 
‘Enter Lucinda, with a Sereahts 
~ Luc. When Mr. Crad, or Sr. Charles enquire 
for me; you will conduct them hither. 
Exit Serv. 
How I long for an End to this important In- 
terview ! Not that] have any great Expectations 
from the Iffue, but ftill in my Circumftances, 
aState of Sufpence, is of all Situations, the moft 
difagreeable. But huth, they come. 
Enter Sir Charles, Macruthen, Ld. ohn, 
and Crab. 
Buck. Mac, announce me. 
Mace. Madam, Sir Charles Buck craves the 
Honour of kiffing your Hand. 
- Buck, Tres bumble Serviteur. Et comment fe 


porte Mademoifelle. 1 am ravifh’d to fee thee, 


ma chere petite Lucinde.----Eb bien, ma- Reine! 
Why, you ‘look divinely, Child. But, mon 
Enfant, they have drefs’d you moft diabotically. 
Why, what a Cciffeufe muft you have, and, 
oh mon Dieu, a total: Abfence of Rouge. But, 
perhaps, you -are out. I had a Cargo from 
Deffreny the Day of my Departure; fhall I 
have the Honour to fupply you? : 

Luc. You are obliging, Sir, but I confefs 
myfelf a Convert to the chatt Cuftoms of this 
Country, and, with a commercial People, you 
know, Sr. Charles, all Artifice a 

Buck, 
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Buck, ‘Artafige ! You: miftake the Point,’ ss 
_ Chere. A proper Proportion of'red, is an m- 

difpenfible Part of your Drefs ; and, in my pri- 
vate Opinion, a Woman might as well appear, 
in public,- without Powder, or a Pettycoat. 

- Crab. And, in my private Opinion, a-Wo- 
man who puts on the firft, wou’d make very 
little Difficulty in pulling off the laft. 

. Buck. Oh, Monfieur Craé’s Judgment mutt: 
be-decifive in Drets. Well, and what Amufe- 
ments, what Spectacles, what Parties, what 
Contrivances, to conquer Father Time, that: 
Foe to the Fair, I fancy one mutt ennaier con~_ 
fiderablememt in your London here, 

_ Luc. Oh, we are in no Diftrels: for Diver 
fions. We have an Opera. 

- Buck. Italien, lfappote, pitoiable eckinn 
| affommant | Oh, there is no ‘upporing their bi, 
bt, bi,. bi. Ab mon Dieu! Ab » Chape by ene 
Solel, | 

Brillant Soleil, . : 

. A-t-on samats veu ton pee: ? 
There’s Mufic and Melody. 

Luc.. What a Fop! 

Buck, But proceed, ma Princefe,. 

, Luc.. Oh, then we have Plays. - 
, Buck. ‘That I deny, Child, 
~ Luc. No Plays! 
- Buck. No... 
. Luc. The Affertion is a little whinibent,. 

Buck. Ay, that may be; you have here dra- 
matic Things, farcical in their Compofition, 
and ridiculous in their Reprefentation. : 

UC. 
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Luc. Sir, I own myfelf unequal to the Con- 
troverfy ; but, furely, Shake/pear— My Lord, 
this Subject calls upon you for its Defence. 
~ Crab. I know from what Fountain this Fool 
has drawn his Remarks;-the- Author of the 
- Chinefe Orpban,: in the Preface to which Mr. 
V oltatre-calls the- prscipel Works of saa ace 
wares Farces. 

Ld: ¥. Mr.-Crab is Pebik Madam. Mr. Vol- 

- taire has figmatiz’d- with a very unjuft, and a 
very invidious Appellation the principal Works 
of that great Mafter of the Paffions;.and_ his 
apparent Mouver nenders him the more inex- 
: cufable. oo 
. Dae. What con’d it be, my Lord? P 
Ld. ¥. The preventing hisCountrymen from 
becoming acquainted with our Author; that 

he might be at Liberty: to pilfer from him, with 
- the greater Security. : 

Luc. Ungenerous, indeed ! 

Buck, Palpable Defamation.. - - 

Luc. And asto the Exhibition, I have: been 
taught to believe, that. for a natural Pathetic, 
aad a {pirited Exprefiion, no People upon 
Earth 

Buck. You are impos’d upon, Child; the 

* Lequefne,the Lanoue, the Grandval,the Dumenil, 
the Gauffen, what Dignity, what Action! But, 
a propos, I have — wrote a a in 
ee | 


| Indeed! 
Buck En Verité, upon Voltaire’s Plan. 
ee . Crab. 
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Crab, That muft be a. ‘precious Piece of 
Work. — 
Buck. It is now in-Repetition at the French 
- Comedy. Grandval and La Gauffen perform the 
principal Parts.. Oh, what an Ecigt/ What a 
Burft will it make in the Parierre, when ‘the. 
King of Ananamabve. refutes. the Perfon of the 
Princefs of Cochineal f 
uc. Do you remember the Paffage ? 

Buck, Entire; and I believe I can, COuYey. it 

in their manner. | 

Luc, That will be light aU ake 

Buck. And firft the King. | | 


Ma chere Princeffe, je vous aime, cef Ura ; 
De ma lasace Vous porter les. charmants 
4% SAttraity.  ..-. 
Mais cen Jif pas honnéte: pour un Homme, | 
tel que tot, 
De tromper ma Femme, ude b-rompre na 
nebo, 2 
Luc. Inimitable! we a & 
“Buck. Now the Princefs ; the is, as yout may 
-fuppote in extreme Diftrefs. 
“Lac..No doubt, °°. > *” 
_ Buck, Mon grand Roy, mon Cher ederallé 
a Ayez pitié de mot; je fuisinconfofable. 


_ [Then be turns kis Back upon. cis a which, sbe in 
a Fury). 

Monfre, ingrat, in: deville, ‘Funefte, 
ia hae se VOUS aime, e que se VOUS wetefre | 


ae - [Then 


ss wm a OS 
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[Tben be,] 
Pen: '% VOUS, Madame, a me donner la Loi, 
Votre Haine, vitre Amour, font les mémes 

Chofes a moi. 
Lue: Bravo | 
Ld. F. Bravo, bravo ! 
Buck, Ay, there's Paffion ww Poetry, and 


~ Reafon and Rhime. - Oh how I deteft Blood, 
-and blank Verfe. There is fomething fo foft, 


fo mufical, and fo natural in the rich Rhimes 
of the Theatre Francois ! 

Ld. Ff. Idid not know Sir Charles was fo to- 
tally devoted to the Belles Lettres. 

Buck. Oh, entirely. ’Tis the Ton, the Tafte, 
Tam every Night at the Café Procope, and 
had not I had the Misfortune.to be born in this 
curft Country, I make no Doubt but you wou’d 
have feen my Name among the foremoft of 
the French Academy. 

- Crab, I thou’d think you might eafily get 
over that Difficulty, if you will be but fo obii- 
ging, as publicly to renounce us. I dare en- 
gage not, one of your Countrymen {hall contra- 
dict, or claim you. 

Buck. No——Impoffible. From the ‘Barbas. 
rity of my Education I muft ever be taken for 
un Anglots. 

Crab. Never, 

Buck. En Verité? 

_ Crab. En Verité. 

-Buck. You flatter me. 

Crab, But-common Juftice. 

Mac, Nay, Maifter Craé is in the Right, 

: F 


for 
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for I have often heard the Freach themfelves 
fay, Is ‘it poflible that Gentleman can be 
Britt/h? 

Buck. Obliging Creatures. _ And. you all 
concur with them. e 

Crab. Entirely. 

Luc. Entirely. 

Ld.¥, Entirely. | 

Back, How happy you ali mé. | 

Crab. Egxegious Puppy!. But we lofe Time. 
A Truce to this Trumpery. You have read 
your Father’s Will. — 

Buck. No; I read no Engli/b. When Mace 
has turn’d it into French, I may run over the 
— Items. 

Crab. I have told you the Part that con- 
cerns the Girl. And as your Declaration up- 
on it will difcharge me, ~ you to what 
you will call an Eclairci iffement. Come, my 
Lord. 
~ Buck. ‘Nay, but Monficur Crab, ws Lor, 
Mac. i: 

> Crab. Along with us. Ex. rs 

Buck, A comfortable ‘Scrape Lam in. What 
the Deuce am I to do, in the Language of the 
Place ; I am to make Love, I fuppofe. A 
pretty ‘Employment. 

Luc. I fancy my Hero is a little puzzl'd 
with his Part. But, now for it. 

Buck, A . queer Creature, that Crab, ma Pe- 
tite. But, 2 propos, How d’you like my Lord? 

Luc. He feems to have good. Senfe and 


good Breeding. 
on | Buck. 
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Buck. Pas trop, But don’t you think he 
has fomething of a —— Kind of Air about 
him bt 

Lue. Foreign! 

Buck. Ay, fomething fo . Englifh in his 
Manner. 

Luc. Foreign, and Englifh! I don’t com- 
prehend y ou. 

Buck, ‘Why that is, he has not the Eafe, the 
Fe ne [cai quos, the “ban T on——In a Word, 
he does not refemble me now. 

Luc. Not in the leaft. 

Buck.. Ah, I thought’ fo, He is.to. be pi- 
ty’d, poor Devil, he can’t help it. But. entre. 
nous, wma. Chere, the Fellaw has a Fortune. 

Lus,-How does that concern .me, Sir 
Charles 2 

Buck. Why, fe penfe, ma Reine, that your: 


- Eyes have done Execution there. 


Luc. My Eyes Execution! 

Buck, Ay, Child, is there any thing fo ex- 
traordinary in that. Ma for, I thought by the 
Vivagity of his Praife, that. he had — 
fummon’d the Garrifon to furrender. | 

Luc. To carry on the Allufion, I believe my 
‘Lord js top good a Commander, to commence 
a fruitlefs Siege. He cou’d not but know the: 
Condition: of the Town. . 

Buek, Condition ! Explain, ma Chere. 

Luc. I was in Hopes your Interview with. 
Mr. Crab, had made that unneceflary. 

Buck. Qh, ay, ~I do recolle& fomething of | 
a ndiculous Article about Marriage, ina Will: 

F 2 But 


44 The ENGLISHMAN 


But what a Plot againft the Peace of two poor 
People! Well, the malice of fome Men is ama~ 
zing! Not contented with doing all the Mif- 
chief they can in their Life, they are for intail- 
ing their Malevolence like their Eftates ta 
lateft Pofterity. 

Luc. Your Contempt of me, Sir Charks, I 
receive as a Compliment. But the infinite 
Obligations I owe to the Man, who had the 
Misfortune to call you Son, compel me to © 
infift, that in my Prefcnce, at Icaft,- no mies 
nity be offered to his Memory. 

Buck, Hey day! What, in bereies, ma 
Reine! 

Lie. Ungrateful, unfiliah Wretch fo foon to 
trample on his Afhes, to whofe fond Heart, the 
greateft Load of his laft Hcur were his Fears 
for thy future Welfare, 

Buck, Ma fas, oo Folle, the i is mad, Pied 
doute. 

Luc. But I am to blame.’ “Can. hé who 
breaks thro’ one facred Relation regatd. another ?- 
€an the ‘Monfter who is corrupt enough to 
contemn the Place of his Birth, reverence thofe | 
who gave him Being 2-<-Itapoliible. ae 4 

Buck. Ah, a pretty eta ae a fine So- 
lilequy this, Child, . : 

Lue. Contemptible. BatI am cool. 7 

Buck. 1.am mighty glad.of it. Now we 
fhall underftand one another, Ihope.- .. 

| Luc. -We do underftand one another.- 
You have already been “kind enough to 
 refufe me. Nothing: is —_— but a formal 
Rejec- 


“return'd from PARIS. 4s | 


Rejection under your Hand, and fo concludes, 
our Acquaintance. 

Buck. Vous allez trop vite, you ate too quick, 
ma chere. Vf I recollect, the Confequence 
of this Rejection ‘is my paying i twenty 
thoufand Pounds. : 

Luc. True. 

“Buck. Now that have not I the leatt Incli- 
nation to do. - 

~ Luc. No, Sir » Why you own that Marriage. 

‘ Buck. Is my Averfion. I'll give you that’ 


under my Hand, if you pleafe ; but I have a 


prodigious Love for the Lowzs. » : 

Luc, Oh, we'll foon fettle that Difpute ; the 
Law. 

Buck. But, hold, ma Reine. I don’t. find 
that my provident Father has precifely deter- 
mined the Time of this comfortable Conjunc- 
tion. So, tho’ Iam-condemned, the Day of 
Execution is not fixed. | 

_ Luc. Sit. 

' Buek. I fay, my-Soul, there goes no More 
fo your dying’ a Maid, than my living a Bat- 


. chelor. 


Luc. O, Sir, I thall find a Remedy. 
Buck. But now fuppofe, ma Belle, J om 
found.one to your Hand ? 

Luc. As how? Name one. | 
Buck. Vil name two. And firft, mon te 
fant; tho’ I have an irrefiftable Antipathy | to 
the conjugal Knot, yet I am, ‘by no means 
blind to your perfonal Charms ;-in the Pof- | 
feffion of which, if you pleafe to place me, . 

not 
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not only the aforefaid twenty thoufand Poands, 
but the whole Jerre of your. es fhall fal 
at your ——= | 

_ £ue. Grant me Patience. : 


— Buck. Indeed you want it, , my Dear. But. | 


if you flounce, I fly. © . 
Luc. Quick, Sir, your other. For this is--~ 
Buck. 1 grant not quite. fo fathionable as 

_ my other. It is then, in a Word, that-yau. 

would let this lubberly Lord make you a La- 

dy, and appoint me his Affiftant, his private 

Friend, his Cif/bei. And as we are to be 

joint Partakers of your Perfon, let us be equak 

Shzrers in your Fortune,: ma Belle. | 
Luc. Thou mean, abject, mercenary Thing 

Thy Miftrefs! Gracious Heaven! Univerfal 

Empire fhou’d not bribe me to be thy Bride:. 

And what Apology, what Excufe cou’d 2 Wor, 

man of the leaft Senfe or _ make, Mal fo 

unnatural a Connetion |. | 

Buck. Fort-bien ! 

Luc. Where. are thy .Attractions? Gantt 
thou be weak enough to fuppofe thy frippery- 
Drefs, thy Affeétation, thy Grimace, cou’d in- 

fluence beyond the Borders of a Brothel } ? 

Buck. Tres bien! 

Luc. ‘And what are thy Improvements } 
‘Thy Air isa Copy from thy Barber: For thy 
Drefs,thou. art indebted to thy Dancing-Mafter. 
Thou haft loft thy native Language, and 
brought home none in Exchange for ‘it. 
_ Buck. Extrémement bicn !. 


_ te 


be. 
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Lue. Had not thy Vanity {o foon expofed — 
thy Villany, J might, in reverence to that 
Name, to which thou art a Difgrace, have 


taken a wretched Chance with thee for Life. 
Buck. I am obliged ‘to you for that. Anda 


‘pretty pacific Parmer I fhou'd havehad. Why, | 


look’ee, Child, you have been, to be fute, very 
eloquent, and upon the whole, not unenter- 
taining: Tho’ by the by, you have forgot, in 
your Catalogue, one of- my foreign ne yw 


tions; ¢’ef-d-dire, that I can; with a moft in-— 


trepid Sang froid, without a fingle Emotion, 
fupport all this Storm of female Fury. But, 
adieu ,-ma Belle. And when a cool Hour of 
Reflection has made you fenfible of the Pro- 


priety of my Propofals, I fhall expect the Ho- — 


nour of 2 Card. 
Duc. Be gone for ever. 


. »° Buck. Pour jamais! Foregad the -wou’d 


make an admirable Actrice. If Ionce gether 
to Paris, fhe fhall play a Part in my Piece, 
| | Boxdt. 

Luc. 1 am atham’d, this Thing has had the 
Power to move me thus. - Who waits there ? 
Defire Mr. Crab — en 

Enter ‘Lord John and Crab. = * 
Ld. ¥.:We have been unwillingly, Madam, 


filent Witneffes to this fhameful Scene. { blufh - 
. that a Creature, who wears the outward Mark 
ef Hamanity, fhou’d be in his Morals fo much 


below. 
Crab, Pry’thee why didft thou not call thy 
Maids, and tofs the Booby in a Blanket. 
La. 9. 


ogee Og ee ee =— a 
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Ld. F. If 1 might be permitted, Madam, to 
conclude what I intended faying, when inter- 
rupted by Mr. Craé. 

Luc. My Lord, don’t think me > guilty of 


Affectation. I believe I guefs at your generous” 


Defign; but my Temper is really fo rufled, 
befides I am meditating a Piece of female Re- 
venge on this Coxcomb. 

Ld. ¥. Dear Madam, can I affift? 

Luc. Only by defiring my Maid to bring 
hither the Tea.--- My Lord, I am confounded 
at the Liberty, but 

Ld. 7. No Apology. You honour me, Ma- 
dam. Exit. 

Crab. And pry’thee Wench, what is thy 
Scheme ? 

Luc, Oh; a very harmlefs one, I promife 


~ Crab, Zounds, I am forry for it. I long 
to fee the Puppy feverely punith’d, methinks.. 

' Lue. Sr. Charles, I fancy, can’t be: yet o fep 
out of the Houle. Will you acne him to ftep 
hither? - 

Crab, Til bring him. 

Luc. No, I with to have him alone. 

Crab, Why then [ll fend him, Exit. 

Enter Lettice. 
he Place thefe Things on the Table, a 
Chair on each Side: Very well. Do you keep 
within Call. But hark, he is here. Leave me, 
Lettice. 
Bait Lettice. 
Enter 


t 
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oe Enter Buck. 

Buck. So, fo, I thought fhe wou’d come 
to; but, I confefs, not altogether fo foon. Eb 
bien, ma Belle, fee me ready to receive your 
Commands. et 
_ Luc. Pray be feated, Sr. Charles. I.am 
afraid the natural Warmth of my Temper 
might have hurry’d me into fome Expreffions, 
not altogether fo fuitable. 

Buck. Ah, Bagatelle. Name it not. 

Luc. Voulez-vous duThé, Monfteur? - 

Buck. Volntiers: This Tea is a pretty, in- 
nocent Kind of Beverage ; I wonder the French 
don’t take it. I have fome Thoughts of giving 


it a Fafhton next Winter. | 


Luc. That will be very obliging. It. is of 


‘-extreme Service to the Ladies this Side the 


Water, you know. 
Buck, True, it promotes Parties, and infu- 


fes a Kind of Spirit into Converfation, that——— 


Luc. En Voulez-veus Encore ? 7 
Buck, ‘fe vous rends mille Graces,----But 
what has occafion’d me, ma Reine, the Ho- 


nour of your Meffage by-Mr.. Crab? 


Luc. The Favours I have received from 
your Family, Sr. Charles, I thought, demanded 


‘ from me, at my quitting your Houfe a miore 


decent, -and ceremonious Adzeu, than our laft 
Interview wou’d admit of. _ : 
Buck, Is that all, ma. Chere? I thought 


your flinty Heart had, at laft, relented. Well, 


ma Reine, Adieu. 
Luc, Can you then leave me? 
Buck 
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Buck. The Faies will have it fo. 

Luc. Go then ; perfidious Traytor, be gone ; 
I have this Confolation however, that if I can— 
% legally poffefs you, + no other Woman 

all. 

_ Back. Hey, how, what? 
Luc, And tho’ the Pleafure of living with 
you is deny’d me, in our Deaths, at leaft, we 
fhall foon be united. 
Buck. Soon“ be united in Death When, 
Child? | 
Luc. Within this Hour. 
_ Buck. Which Way ? 

Luc. The fatal Draught’s already at, my 
Heart. I feel it here; i¢ run’s thro’ every 
‘Pore. Pangs, pangs, unutterable! ‘The Tea 


we drank, urg’d by Defpair sa ciaiekiinags 7 


Buck. Well. 
— Luc. I poifon’d. 

Buck. The Devil. 

Luc. And as my generous Heart wou'd have 
fhar’d all with you, I gave.you half. 

Buck. Oh, curfe your Generofity ! 

Luc. Indulge me in the cold. Comfort of a 

laft Embrace. 
Buck, Embrace! O confound you! But. it 
miay’nt be too.late. Macruthen, ‘fongusl, 
. Phyficians, Apothecaries, Oil and Antidotes. 
Oh, ‘Ye meurs Fe meurs. Ah, la Diableffe t 

| Enter Lord John and Crab. Exit. 

Crab. A brave Wench. 1 cou’d kifs thee for 
this Contrivance. 

Id. 7. He sis deferves it all. 

Cr ab, 


——_——— 


gf 
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Crab. Deferves it! Hang him. But the 


fenfible Refentment of this Girl, has almoft 


reconciled me to the World again. But ftay, 
let us fee---Can’t we miakea farther ufe of the 
Puppy’s Punifhment? I fuppofe we may very 
fafely depend on yout Contempt of hin. 

Luc. Moft fecurely. 

Crab. And this young Thing here, ha: been 
breathing Paffions and Proteftations. But Fil 
take care, my Girl, tha’nt goa Beggar to any 
Man’s Bed. We muft have this twenty thou- 
fand Pound, Lucy. 

Id. F. I tegard it not. Let me be happy, 
and lethimbe. __- 

Crab. Pha, don’t ech me with thy Fla- 
mes. Referve your Raptures; or if they muft 
have Vent, retire into that Room, whilft I go 
plague the Puppy. 

Enter Buck, Macruthen, Jonquil, Bearnois, 
La Loire, Phyfician, Surgeon. Buck iz a ci 
and Night Gown. 

Surg. This copious Phlebotomy will abate 
the Inflamation, and if the fix Blifters on your | 
Head and Back rife, why there may be Hopes. 

Buck. Cold Comfort, I burn, I -burn, I - 
burn---Ah, there’s a Shoot. And PONG again, 
I freeze. 

Mac. Ay, they are aw Symptoms of a 
ftrong Poyfon. 

_ Buck, Oh, Tam on the Rack. 

Mac, Oh, if it be got to the Vitals a fig for 


- aw Antidotes. 


G 2 Enter 
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Enter Crab. 

Crab. Where is this miferable eek What’s 
he alive ftill ? 

Mac. In gude Troth, and that’s aw. 

Buck. Oh! 

Crab. So, you have made a pretty piece of 
Work on’t, young Man! 

Buck. O what cou’d provoke me to return 
‘from Parts ? 

Crab. Had you never been there, this cou’d 
not have happened. 

Enter Racket aud Tallyhoe. — 

Rack, Where is he?---He’s a dead Man, 
his Eyes are fix’d already. 

Buck. Oh! 

Tally, Who poifon’d him, Racket ? | 

Rack Gad I don’t know. His FrenchCook, 
Treckon.  _ 

Crab. Were there a poffibility of thy Re- 
- formation, I have yet a fecret to reftore 
thee. 

Buck. Oh give it, give it, 

Crab. Not fo faft, It mutt be on a Con- 


ditions. 


Buck. Name’em. ‘Take my Eftate, my— | 


fave but my Life, take all. 

Crab. Firlt then renounce thy Right to that 
‘Lady, whofe juft Refentment has drawn this 
Punifhment upon thee; and, in which -” 
is an unhappy Pzrtaker. | 

Buck. 1 renounce her from my Soul. 

Crab, Tothis Declaration you are Witnefles. 
Next your sali Trappings, your foreign 

Fop- 


is 


return’d frm PARIS. 83 


‘Foppery, your Wathes, Paints, nv muft 
blaze before your Door. 
Buck, What, all? | 
Crab, All; not a Rag thall be referv’d. The 


Execution of this Part of your Sentence, fhall 


be aflign’d to your old Friends here. 

Buck. Well, take ’em. 

Tally. ‘Huzzah, come Racket, let’s rumage. 

Crab. And, laftly, Ill have thefe exotic At- 
tendants, thefe Inftruments of your Luxury, 
thefe Pandars to your Pride, pack’d in the firk 
Cart, and fent poft to the Place from whence 
they came. a “ey 

Buck. Spare me but La Sfonquil. 

Crab, Not an Inftant. The Importation of 


* thefe Puppies makes a Part of the Politics 


of your old Friends, the French; unable to 
refift you, whilft you retain your ancient 
Roughnefs, they have Recourfe to thefe Mi- 


| 


f 
‘ 
¢ 
t 


nions, who wou’d firft, by unmanly Means, . 


fap and {often all your native Spirit, and then 
deliver you an eafy Prey to their Employers, 

Buck, Since then it muft be fo, adiex La 
Sonquil. Exeunt. | 

Crab. And now to the Remedy. scene 
forth, Lucinda. 

Enter Lucinda and Lord John. 

Buck, Hey, why did not fhe {wallow the 
Poifon ? 

Crab. No; nor you neither, you Block- 
head. 

Buck, Why, did not I leave you in Pangs? , 

uc. Ay, puton, .The Tea was innocent, 

| upon 
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upon my Honour, Sir Charles. But ‘you al- 
low me to be an excellent AGrice. | 
Enter Racket and 'Tallyhoe. 

Buck, Oh, curfe your Talents ! e 
Crab. This Fellow’s public Renunciation, 
has put your Perfon and Fortune in your own 
Power: And if you were fincere in your De- 
claration of being direé&ted by me, beftow it 

there. : 
Luc. As a Proof of my Sincerity, my Lord, 
receive it. | 

Ld.'¥. With more Tranfport, than Sir Charles 
the News of his Safety. 

Luc. to Buck. “You..are not, at prefent, 
jn a Condition to take’ Poffeffton of your Poft. 

Buck. What? . ar: 2 

Lue. Oh, you-recolleét, my Lord’s private 
Friend ; his Affiftant you know. | 

Buck. Oh, oh! | 

Mac. But, Sir Charles, as I find the Affair 
of the Poifon was but a foke, had na’ ye ‘bet- 
ter withdraw, and tack off your Blifters? 

Crak. No, let ’em ftick. He wants ‘em. 
And now concludes my Care. But before we 
clofe the Scene, receive, young Man, this laft 
Advice from the old Friend of your Father : 
As it is your Happinefs to be born a Briton, . 
let it be your Boaft; know. that the Bleffings 
_ of Liberty are your Birth-right, which while 
you preferve, other Nations may envy or fear, 
but can never conquer or contemn you. Be- 
lieve, that French Fafhions are as ill fuited to 
| the © 
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the Genius, as their Politics are pernicious to 
the Peace of your native Land. 


A Convert to thefe facred Truths, you'll 
_ find 

That Poifon for your Punifbment defign’ ad 

Will ay a silt sal Medicine ‘to - 
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